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been of much more ancicnt construction—even 
of the age of Solomon, who, as he procured 
“ ercat stones” from a distance, for the construc- 
tion of the Jerusalem temple, was still more 
likely to employ * great ston s” when the quar- 
at hand.—WSear’s Pictorial Illus- 


rations of the Bible. 


ries were Close 


_ 
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THE GAME OF CHESs, 


fiv the authoress of * The Cottage in the Glen,’ “© Sensi- 
*Pashionable and 


bility.” “ Losing and Winning,” 
Uutushionable Wite,” ete. 


* T can scarecly believe my senses,” 


Mrs. 
when [I sce my old classmate, whoin I left out o 
college, and my little 
y on her father’s knec 
before my departure 
How hia4r 
rceims impossibl 
asa child!” 


Mrs. Atkins smiled. 


and | 


father’s knee much longer than daughters are 


wont to do. You and Charles are about the} 


faine age, and [am but five years my husband's 


unior. Do you feel too young to marry ?” 
] d d = d 


* Oi nos 


vour husband’s senior; and now that my wander- 
ines are over, | should really like to marry soon 


said Mr. 
Chauncey, as he was one morning sitting with 
thins, ** I can scarcely believe my senses, 
friend Susan Leigh whom 
when I called 

for Murope, 
, established for life! It 


I have always thought of you 


* You forget that we 
are all six years older than when vou left us; 
rhaps you forget too, that I was the young. 


i, and liad the privilege of sitting on my 


[Tam now six-and-twenty, one year 


''to have one with such discordant qualities as would 

alternately kindle and quench the flame of aflec- 
The heart must soon wither under such a 
It is my full belief that 


tion. 
proce ss! 
‘ L’ hymen et ses leins 
Sontle plus grands ou des maux ou des blens,’ 
and I would therefore use circumspection ina 
matter of so much consequence. Let me rather 
pursue the journey of life alone, than to feel a 
doubt whether the society of my wife will in 
crease or diminish my happiness. Should my 
heart ever be warmed to love,’ he added, while 
his eyes beamed in a manner that showed how 
earnestly he could love. ‘ Should my _ heart 
ever be warmed to love, may it barn brighter and 
clearer, until lost in that world the only element 
of which is love! May my wife be a gentle spirit 


a 


to accompany me inthe path to heaven, and 


lure me back to it, if tempted to stray—and 
not a scourge todrive ine thither as the only place 
of refuge from herself.” 
“You have grown so solemn, Mr. Chaunecy,” 
, said Mrs. Atkins, ** and scem to look for a wife 
so free from human imperfections, so angelic, 
that [am almost afraid to tell you that I am ex- 
pecting a visit from two of my young friends, 
with one or other of whom I had hoped you 
might be pleased.” 

“I do not expect freedom from human imper- | 
fections, Mrs. Atkins, but I do hope freedom 
from gross defects. But who are these friends of 
whom you speak?” 

* 'The eldest, who is not far from my own age, 


is my cousin, Augusta Leigh, and the other 


,| is Abby Eustace, my favorite school friend, who 
could { find a woman possessing those qualities 1 


is two vears younger.” 


wishina wife, who would unite her fate with mine.” ** And can you tell me nothing concerning 
** IT conclude your taste has become fastidious, | them but their names and ages?” asked Mr. 

from your observations of beauty and accomplish- Chauncey. 

ments in Europe,” said Mrs. Atkins ** No—positively I will tell you nothing else, 
‘No, notexactl »; butfrom el observation | exes pt that cither of them is pretty ¢ nonueh for 

of domestic life, I design to be guided by judg.) aman who does not make be auty his requisite in 

ment rather un taney inoimy choice; and sin- | a wife;—each has 


eercly hope I shall never be so much fascinatec 


as to b 


Atkin 9 lary hh ng 





the efforts of reason and j OF on 
thing, ho r, your remark fied m 
at yp nt you are completely heart's whole.” 
“That is certainly true; and it i equally truce 
that [am perfeetly willing to fall in love with th 
first lady Lincet, with whom there isa reasonable 
h )) rf ] ne hi i , 
You rea y contemplate the subject with the 
most enviable coolness,” said Mrs. Atkius, again 
laugh ng. “TIT do not recoll ct to have heard 


awny young gentleman talk of love and matrimony 





1! does not marry expressly for money. 


| ’ ' 
unable toform) [ wish to tell you, but as they will be her 
t ] iz ‘ > 1) 
particularly easy to fall 


in love by 


fortune enough tor one who 
Th § iS Ail 
; im the 
course of a week, you will have an opportunity 
ol stucying licir respective characters for your. 
\fter a few minutes’ thoughtful silene 
Chauncey said— 

“ No, Mrs. Atkin 


T think I shall not be fas. 
tidious; I think I shall be able to overlook iim- 
pericctions in iny wife, as I hop 


WW illing to do in m 


ii wotla le 
Qualities and acgq 
which many might decm indispensable, b could 


Hrements 


dispense with; but there is one qual tv that 1 


consider of primary importance—and next to 


pure and firm principles, that is what I seek 


in the lady of my chotce. 


* And whiat is that,” asked Mrs. Atkins. 


tN 


ret ( “* neaes a} ie . ‘y { ] 

With such perfeet calmness and self possession. * You will forgive me if Ido not answer that 
How arming it will be, should the lady ol your question. I wish toobseryve and judge for miveell, 
choice exere as much judgia nt and have as 


and shall be more likely to judge correctly, if it 


Hitle enthusiasm as yourself! ‘Truly nothing) not known for what Lam looking.” 

would be lik ly td disturb * the even tenor of * Well,” said Mrs. Atkins, ** 4 uappear very 

5 ’ F loderate and reasonable in your demand ma 
I} very p ble fo talk of fire without yet, were Lan unmarried lady I should be mor 

gro r warm,” said Mr. Chaunes y smiling.) afraid of you than any young gentleman | have 

But, y, ih to | ny wife, should seen. Really, you are so calm, and reasonab! 


What misery) and scrutinizing 


w, as to be quite terrify ' Grin 


me the creature of impulse—of passion—of en. 
thusiasm, who will be too much carried away 
with his own fecling, to be able to investigate my 
character too nicely; whose warm = imagina. 
tion will clothe me in the virtues and attractions 
ol its own rosy hues. 

* Surely,” she added aftcra momentary pause, 
* Surely had Charles been of your temperament, 
I should never have known the happiness ot 
being his wife !” 

One day about aweck after the preeeding con. 
versation had taken plaee, Mrs. Atkins was seated 
in her parlor with her two friends, who hadarrived 
a day or two before, when Miss Leigh raised 
her eyes from the work that was in her hand to an 
opposite window, and inquired who that elegant 
looking young man was, conversing with a lady 
on the other side of the street. 

* That?” said Mrs. Atkins, advancing to the 
window—* that is Mr. Chauncey, one of Charles’ 
old friends.” 

* answered Mr. Atkins. 
* He will give usa call presently, I dare say, 


“The same,’ 


as he comes here very often.” 

Before Mr. Chauncey arrives there is just 
time tosketch a hasty outline of the portraits ot 
the two young ladies. Miss Leigh was tall, well 
Hlor tace 
was brilliant, with black eyes and dark hair, but 


made, and commanding in her person. 


rather pale than otherwise, except when tinted 
Miss Eustace 


was rather below the medium ofstature of women, 


with some degree of excitement. 


beautifully formed, and the most cheertul, happy 
looking ercature in the world. 

Her eyes shaded by long silken lashes, were of 
an indefinable color, and were dark or light, as 
intellect and fecling were awakened, or lay quict. 


Iler face was blooming; 


yet the color was so 
constantly changing its shade, that it seemed but 
the attendant on a heart “alive to every touch of 
joy and woe.” 

Mrs. Atkins wasright. Ina few minutes Mr. 


in, and was made acquainted 


withthe young ladies. When Miss 


Chauncey can 
Leieh’s name 


was mentioned, she calmly raised her eyes and 


answered his civilities with the self possession 
hat is common to well bred young ladies, on 
being made known to a stranger, but when Miss 
Eustace’s turn eame her color heightened toa 
burning glow, and a slight and rather tremulous 
made to the 
* Tlas he 


thought she as she resumed her scat— 


urtesy, was the only answer. she 
few words of compliment he uttered. 
forgotten,” 


‘can he have forgotten : 
Mr. Chauncey lengthened his visit to nearly 
mn hour, 


but it differed not materially from othes 


visits of similar kind. ‘The conversation was of a 


} 


encral and desultory character, and carried on in 
i lively manner by Mrs. Atkins, Mr. Chaunecy 
and Miss Leigh—Miss Eustace 


word, except when dire etly addressed. 


never uttered a 
On tik- 
ing leave, Mr. Channecs y promise d to profit by 


he mvitation of Mrs. Atkins, to visit them very 


‘ 


frequently Ile was literally in search ofawife; 
and it was his wish to become really ne qua nted 
with those young ladies he met, in whom there 
was nothing whieh from the first moment told 


them: was nnpossible. 
Atkins were certainty 


thee ’ fie {% 
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ters soon became deeply interesting ; that of Miss 
Leigh, because she had a great deal of character, 
was free, entertaining, even fascinating in con- 
versation, with a heart overflowing with kindly 
feclings, and a head filled with noble sentiments 
and independent thought: that of Miss Eustace, 
because he had to judge her by her countenance, 
as she was extremely retiring and tacitaurn when 
he was present. Iler face, however, was no very 
dull study; for of her, ifofany one, it might 
perhaps have been said, “ Her body thought :” 
and occasionally, when he met her eye, there was 
a flash across his memory of something he had 
long before seen, or felt, or dreamed—an unde- 
finable sensation of pleasure, but too evanescent 
to be caught or retained. 

* [low do you like Sasan’s guests, Horace ?” 
Mr. Atkins inquired one day, after Mr. Channecy 
had scen them a number of times. 

* Tlow am I to form an opinion of Miss Eus- 


face asked Mr. Chauncey. 

‘She, indeed, looks very much alive, but never 
utters a werd when she can avoid it.” 

** TIlow !” said Mr. Atkins. * IT had never dis- 
covered that she is not as conversational and 
entertaining as Augusta, and far more playful.” 

* Indeed!” said Mr. Chauncc \- * But it cer- 
tainly has not been so when Lhave metthem. I 
think Miss Leigh peculiarly brilliant and pleasing 


ia Conversation, She appears to be a fine, a 
noble girl.” 

“They are both fine, noble girls,” said Mr. 
Atkins. “ It is not every day we meet thos 
who are ¢ qually vs a 

Mr. Atkins had not often been at home when 
his friends were at his hous but Mr. Chaunes y" 
remark led him to notiee Miss Eustace particu. 
larly, Whenever he witnessed their succeeding in. 
ferviews. One evening Mr. Chauneey was with 
them, and Mr. Atkins chaneed to be seated a 


little apart from his wile, her cousin, and Mr. C 
who were, as usual, in the fall tr 
tion, When Miss Mustace, on rising to leave 1 


room, passed near him. Ile caught her hand, 


and drawing her towards lim, said ina low tone 
* Wher is your voice, tl evening, Abby 
“My voice!” said Miss [ustac 
* Oh, Dam glad you have not Jost it—but why 
hiave you not spoke mn for the tio hou: xin 


‘* And have J not? asked Miss BMustace. 
** Seareely,” answere d Mr. Atkins. 

* Then T suppose it was becaus J had noth 
if. 


) paay,”” said the sin lin y 


‘ But vou are not usually so siucnt,” remark 


Mr. Atkins. 


“op, rhaps it would be better if lL were. Bu 
truly, though you may deubt it, there tina 
‘vhen L had much rather listen than taik.”’ 

* Especially when my triend Lloras s exert 
ing his colloquial pewers, ley!” 

* Just as you please, sir,” sind Miss 
avrain smiling, but with some littl: appearat 
embarrassment, and withdrawing her hand 
left the room, Mr. Channeey did ] io byt 
i Lia mm of \I \t wy \ 
quent] \l Ie ' } il 
{ Viren not too in i \ 
iin to watel th mia tine ¢ 
lectual, though ever var ( vs 


light and love and happiness; and the dimples 
about her mouth and checks, the very abode of 


joy and content. ‘There was something about 


her to soothe and exhilerate at the same time. 
But Miss Leigh soon awakened in him a deeper, 
a more engrossing intcrest. Her talents, which 
were neither concealed nor displayed, conmand- 
ed his admiration; her compassionate feclings 
and elevated principles won his esteem; so that 
scarcely three weeks had clapsed from the com. 
mencement of his acquaintance with her, ere he 
was more sedulously aiming to learn how he 
might make himself more agreeable to ler, than 
tuascertain whether the indispensable y 
wood wife, Was a component part of her character. 


1 
uality fora 


One fine morning, Mr. and Mrs. Atkins, Mr. 
Chauneey, and the young ladics were to go out 
on horseback. ‘The three former were re ady and 
waiting in the parlor, when the two latter cam 
from their chamber. 

“You have very becoming riding caps, young 
ladies,” said Mr. Atkins, * but I think neither 
of you have put them on quite right. Com 
Abby,” he added, playfally, * let me adjust yours 
more to my own mind.” 

** Oh, do,” said Miss Eustace, holding up her 


blooming face; “ make me look as pl 


etty as vou 
possibly ean.” 


“There !? said Mr. Atkin 


, ' : 
eap a little more on one side; 1 will leave it to 





, ' 
8, after drawine tin 


the company if that is not a great improvement 
4 | . 
vow Augusta, let ine try my land at yours. 


vo, thank you, sir,” said Miss Leigh, cleva- 

ting her hy ad, Wihili her color was somewhat 
! 77 1] 

heightened—* ] will wear mv « ip according 


to my own taste this morning, if you please.” 


‘ } } ! > . e 
“Oh, [beg a thousan l pardons foriny presump- 


tion,” suid Mr. Atkins, ** your taste is much mor 


) . + y? } , ‘ } or] 
Col Ct tian maine 9 | ! yu Vour paraoin. 


to Mr. Ch eey, Who Was watt r to res Vi 
ana | diadie party buicdiat y sta ( 1 th 
execu nn l i vt a i lent, and 
1 } ‘ 4 
med ‘ iat ! 
’ ' q 
} 1 , wu i i 
‘ euch ¢ 
t \ \ ) bi rod 
! a « par of | 1 ype , nN, Well 
! | 
' 
List i l i Vy ian ( \ \ ry 
1 ‘ " mov in 
pre yl A N \ 1G 4 i 
ii th tii rican IOSS il Da 
\ \ nd | 
i ial Hil ms \ 
1\ ( ‘ ial i 
tu » 2 bien 
Ol, Mr. 4 \ I 
‘ \ \ i De 
’ thio mew \: ‘ 
A I 
‘ 
a i 
i ti)) iu? ( i 
1 it Tt f al ! ’ | 
' 
llow it that I ith ¢ i 
‘ \ ‘ J 
i i 
! 
Hlad Mr. ( t 


most amiable, the most deserving among the 
whole family of man! And his eyes did utter it so 
far as his eyes were capable of uttcranec, though 
his tongue only spoke of the vast disparity that 
Infinite Wisdoin sces best to make in the outward 
circumstances of his creaturesinthe world. When 
about taking leave at Mr. Atkins’ door, M 
Chauncey received a pressing invitation to return 
to take tea, and spend the evening—an invitation 
bre promptly accepted, 

At an early hour in the evening, Mr. Chaunecy 
was seated aiid his cirele of friends in Mr. Atkins’ 
parlor, Before tea was brought in, and while at 
the table, conversation thowed as usual; and it 
Was conversation—the cxercise of the mind, the 
collision of wit, the interchange of opinion, the 
expression of sentiment, and not the idle and friv- 
ulous chit chat, and not the oftentimes mischie. 
vous and Ch chomed gossip that Is sometimes 
70 1 led. After the tea things were re- 
imoved, and the Jadies had settled themselves 
tu their several employments, Mr. Cheunecy 
at the request of Mrs. Atkins, read aloud the 
best of Mrs. Opie’s tales, viz: ** White Lies.’ 
Mir. Chauncey’s voice was ri¢ hand mellow, his in. 


1 
‘ 


tonationsand cmphasis perfect, so that whatever 


H 
he read produced the full efleet the author inten. 


ded. Tis present litle auditory paid him the 
compl ment ol thre most pre found sil Hee, till he 
had finished the tale and cle the volun 


“That is a fauitless story,” said Mr. Atk 


=" ' 99 , V1 
* Do you not think so Allexcept M s Mustace 
F ' 
expressed taicir approbation of it im waruor terms. 
ri 
She renpained siiciut. 
“What says my little Abby to it?” said Mr. 
‘ ] 
Atkin * Poes she disscnt from t ‘ yn 
’ 
peikaicta 
, 1 } 
“] Kibl rn} ntler t r ia t) { 
I | ‘ * } 66 ¢ ¢ ’ 
’ tel i : 
ol . . 

| 1 th ) ! \ re i 
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tale. I like not that female delicacy should be’ Augusta helped to open my eyes to its glaring ‘latter. LThave watched you a little this evening. 


sacrificed even at the shrine of sincerity. But 
Mrs. Opie not unfrequently sins against the more 
tefined and retiring delicacy of her sex.” 

* In what other instanee do yon think she has 
fone it, Miss Eustace ?” asked Mr. Channeey. 
“ Any 


one whounderstands the true female character, 


“In many,” Miss Eustace replied. 


and who will read her works carcfully, will easily 
detect them.” 

“Oh name them, name them, Abby,” said Mr. 
Atkins. 
said Mrs. Atkins. 
“There is one in Mandiline that 
said Mises 


grossly indclicate, and, indeed, not truce to nature. 
. 
y 


** Yes, name some others,” 
now oecurs to 
me,” Eustace, “that struck me as 
fandiline says of herself, that she sang loude 
than usual one evening when she supposed that 
Mr. Falconer was listening behind the hedge, 
that he might hear her. 

** Was that false to nature as well as indelicate, 
Abby ?” asked Mr. Atkins. 

Coloring more highly than ever, while her sil- 
ken lashes fell over ber eyes, as if to express their 
deep expression, she replied— 

** LTshould have supposed that the idea of the 
proximity of onc #o dear to her, under such cir. 
eumstanees would have rendered it impossible for 
her to sing as loud as usual, if indeed she could 
sing at all.” 

Mr. Atkins, who was seated by her, whispered 
in her car.—"* What happy fellow tanght yon so 
much of the effect of the tender passion, Abby !” 

This question covered her whole face and neck 
witha glow of carmine ; but in a low and some. 
what tremulons tone, she said— 

“May not instinet teach a woman how slic 
would probably be affected under such cireum- 
Ftanecs 7” 

* Possibly,” said Mr. Atkins, “ but for all that 
i do suspeet you most crievously.” 


All the party continued to converse in the most 


animated manner Miss Eustace « xeepted. Sh: 


was making a feather screen for Mrs. Atkins, 
and she now applied herself to her work wit! 


the utmost diligence, and in perfeet silence. 

** Do Ict us hear the sound of your voice again, 
Abby,’ said Mr. Atkinsinan undertone. “ You 
have maintained the most profound silence for 
more thanan hour. Pray, speak once again. 
“© T will,” said Miss 


. : 
roing to ask Augusta if my screen wi 


Keustace, * for Pam just 


do.’ 


9 a 


** T can tell you that it will,” said Mr. Atkins, 


* itis very handsomely made.” 
, S| 7° 
But Miss Leigh differed from him in epinien 
i 
“ It is not as pretty as it might be, Abby,” sa 
she. - Phy different col read jeatper re not s 


arranged as to produce the best effeet.? 


* Are they not?” said M 


been trying to make it as pretty as possible. 
But you are correct, Augusta,” added shy sat 

holding the sereen in diff rent points of y . OTs 
is really a gaudy looking thing. I will give it to 
some child who needs a fan, and will be d if 


. : 4 
ed with its gay colors, and make another for yy: 


fr iend., 


® ' ’ 4% 7 . 
* On no,” Abby, said Mre. Atkine. “« 


not take that trouble. ‘This is really aha 1dsol 
screen.” 
*So J thought,” said M Eustace >» ~* Unt 


defects. No, no Twill make another for you. 
Should you carry this, it might be thought that 
a Sachem had robbed some fair one of his tribe, 
1 should take 


no pleasure in giving you anything so ill-looking 


and Jaid the spoils at your feet. 


—in sucha bad taste.” 

* Just as you please, dear,” said Mrs. Atkins, 
“thongh Lam sorry you should give yourself so 
much trouble.” 

“ TL shall not esteem itany trouble,” said Miss 
FBustaece as she resumedher seat, and at the sam 
time her taciturnity. 

Miss Leigh was peculiarly happy this evening. 
Mr. Chaunecy did not it is true, converse with 
her any more than usual, nor say anything to 
her that he might not have said to another; but 


there was something in his manner, in the tone of 


his voice, and in the expression of his eyesthat be- 
frayed his admiration, his growing preference. 


much pleasure. 


Mrs. Atkins observed it with 
She truly loved Miss Eustace, and would not have 
been dissatisfied, had she become the object of 
Mr. Chaunecy’s choice; yet her cousin Augusta 
was the one she had in her own mind selected 
But Mr. Atkins saw it with some 
Though he really thought 


that Miss L ‘igh wasas he had said to Mr. Chaun 


for his wife. 
thing like re rret. 


ecy, a fine, a noble-mindcd girl, yet she was not 
his favorite of the two young ladies. He loved 
Mr. Chauncey, with a warm attachment; and 
Miss Eustace 
very person to secure his happ ness, 

After Mr. Chauncey took leave, Mr. Atki: 


and Miss Eustace chanced to be left alone a sh 


according to his opinion, was the 


time when the former abruptly said 
* You really vex me, Abby.” 


“Vex you! how? Tam very sorry,” said Miss 
Eustace. 


dedly the finest fellow Lever knew, whom you 
are permitting Angnusta to carry of thout on 
tort to contest t] ? ee 

“ Joffort! M \tl uid M | Di ‘ 

’ Would \ 1] i‘ hi ( } lo i rid 
lis atte on!” 

“+ No not ¢ ici] ? ‘ ’ efiort but J 
would have vou to do veur { ) 
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cannot vou talk as mneh when hi 
lo at other time 
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‘on your brow, that I never saw before. 


and noticed a shade of sadness—of melancholy 
T do not 
wish my dear Abby, from idle curiosity, to pry 
into the seercts of your heart—but tell me—is 
not my suspicion correct ?” 

‘“‘ITdo most truly assure you that it is not,” 
Miss 
Leigh re-entered the parlor, and the former im- 


mediately left the room. 


Miss Eustace had just time te rep] 


Vv, cre 


“Oh, how thankful Tam,” thought she as she 
shut herself in her chamber—* how thankful I 


am that he framed his question as he did, other 


wise what could PT have done? Dislike Horace 


‘Chauncey! Love some other man ! Oh, wonld the 


former were true. Would IT had passed through 


the same Lethe in whieh he scems to have been 
plunged! But no matter—I will soon go hoine, 
and then strive to grow forgetful of mysclf; for 
never will Etry to refresh his memory; Sad! 
said Mr. Atkins? I will not be so if I can help 
it!? Humming a cheerful air, which however, 


lost something of its sprightliness, though none 


of its melody, as she warbled it, she returned to 


parlor, 


As day sneeceded day, the visits of Mr. Chaun 
ecey became more frequent, andthe interest Miss 
Leigh inspired, more obvious. "The seat next her 


he always, if possible, sceure d:; if that was ocen 


pied, the back of her chair 


[eo interested hiunself in all her 


itl ‘ tT) 
ma pport 
! | ] } } } ee reaninae 
pursuit looked over the book sbe was readin 
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he rooted out! Heand Augusta will make a noble 
couple ! Isee it, much as my heart rebels against 
What if she 


will not study his every wish, as [ could not he!p 


it. They will leve and be happy. 


doing, and lose her very being in his! he will love 
her; and the observation of her shining qualityes 
will leave no time to regret theabsence of trifling 
and minor attention to virtues. LT must, Lueiil for- 
eet this dream of years, whichelse will involve me 


in misery, ifnotin guilt. ‘Toomuch has my heart 


already been divided between heaven and earth! 
and richly do UE deserve this suffering for permitting 
an creature, howeverexalted invirtne—and Oh, how 
exalted he is! how far above all others that Ihave 
icked I 
hin to eneross so much of that whieh before His 
should be first of all for 


eried 


yet how w have been, to permit 


sacred altar, T promised 
my God! Father,” 
her tearful eves to Heaven, * draw my affections 
be 


she while she raised 


to thyself, thongh my heart-strings should 


eevered,”” 
Both Miss Leighand Miss Mustace were much 
attached to Mrs. 


making some faney 


Atkins, and were frequently 
employed in article—some 


egant trifle, 


theirregard. Miss Eustaee had finishedasecreen, 
vhiel could nof but Fatisfy the most deleat 
taste, and was now engaged in embroidering a 
vhite satin retienle for her friend; while Miss 
Leigh was making a pyramid of various kinds of 
chells, as an ornament for the mantle pice 
° ] en e | 89 ! ate? ‘ "<< 
tii last Was qiife an ardrous undertaking, a 
' of the shells were exceedingly small, and 
kill and taste were required, so to arrange 
1 1, asatoncetomateh them with precision and 
display their beanty to the greatest advantar 
\ { hit Cire ut M Stkins’ watehed 
( | prramid veith interest, i 
] 
ition oO sb tv, and fi iste of the fa 
{ Mi Ww mK wa i nost it dail 
of it i ity and certainly 1 
mohind ivoon n the praise besto d oon 
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"7 \ [lars ! int i ila 
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; heal @ : s Pye 
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1 | ~ Ff thi umn 
) of hea 1! | \ ) {pra 
.y lth \ ' hy ‘ 
! | d in breat iwe ft word ' 
| 1» From out the eloud h hide the 


to leave behind them as tokens of 


all the blissful 


thrilling harmonies of heaven. 


sound were blended notes 
all the countless throng of shining orbs paused in 
their course obcisant;—so soft, that they who 
nearest bended round the Jasper Throne, seemed 
but to hear some sweetest whisper breathed by 
lips of Love, * I’en silence bowed enraptured” 
as the Highest spake :— 

Let there be joy in Heaven! Gabricl come 
thou within the Holy Cloud, and learn my seeret 
will. 
bis 
strains; for lo! a 
of Bliss. 


The Highest ceased, 


Children of Peace! renew your notes of 
loftiest 


child of 


to 





;, and your hymns add lofties 
Earth comes to the 
realm Let there be joy in Heaven !” 
Thrice bended down the 
Angelic host in solemn adoration, then as their 
wings unveiled their bright resplendent forms 
the Eter- 


nal’s smile; in one lond swell of fullest, sweetest, 


vlowing with the irradiant beauty of 
inost seraphie sound burst forth anew the an- 
As thus they 


briel came forth from the Eternal’s cloud girt 


them-a}lelujah. worshipped, Ga- 


Throne, his 
that he but 


robes so dazzking in their brillianey, 
seemed the fainter image of the glory 
unrevealed ; and as he passed amid the praising 
throng, such sinilesas Angel's only wear beamed 
forth responding to his look of pericet bliss. 
Onward he sped by many a grove and sunny 
ficld wh Tree of 


Life, or twined them chaplets of the bright flow. 


re Angels feasted from the fair 


ers of Love. 
ed 


nectar streams, the Seraph paused. 


Before a crystal bower enwreath. 


with vines whose golden fruits distilled the 


From out 


that lovely haunt, a solitary harp sent forth its 


wild, sweet, piaintive melody far o’er the glassy 


sea; Whose numbers for a moment woke a thrill 
of rapture in the ipli’s | ist Then as they 
sank to musie’s faintest sigh; the seraph, eatch 
ng up the dying note, wilh voi whose tom 
seemed butt eC 1 ik ensswectcst notes, 
thus spake ; - t Spirit that minglest with 
thi iates of re i lor i¢ loved of Earth, 
come from thy v clad bower The Hiehest 
ea fia fort His eve hath elaneed upon th 
miive i erol! vd ic tine hthou breathedst 
What tin hy { first ent iaradise TT) 
}? ! e Wil h 0) 1 li nmoure ow ft Ite j 
wrant Gio now oO % the Hiehest, and fait] 
{ to that praye conduct the cherished to thy 
, : ‘ 

waypery ) i 

In « i ry! the epirit listened while ft 
Serapu . das he eca i thriee bends 
down in | reve ( then (iabt : 
turned to aunoun | errand done epreading 
her si ‘ she so d on] , and with 
her harp 3 1 } io | f { float 
above the ji i ficlds and passed without t 

x ” A . * 

‘ if ( ne i i atti ! it . a 
lak re ted back 1] ' i ii 
stroims ol go om the Ciote S Sk swecil 
ul! mn the br 7 i ’ > { ‘ i 1 re 
and nature's ¢ tlhe hum of praise, wh nppline 
vave and rusting cay yoke lin rmiu 

ut the Zeph call, a i red wratetu 
thanks From t i ne ¢ that ted 

s 1 " ¢ i { i ) 


' 
and 


So loud—that | 


soul redeemed 


' wreath around that lofty 


* white robed Pricst” 


joy. — The holy rite wi 


-_ 
song, now sinking down to * tuneful whispers,” 
the gale, till 
rock and grove sang out, ‘Glory to God and 


earth !” 


now loudly swelling with rising 


peace on jeneath that lowly roof, a 


longed for eternal bliss, a spirit 


waited for its ‘* sumimons henee.” Sorrow and 


toil had broken down the mortal tenement, dis- 


jease and pain had wasted away the manly form, 


and Death was e’cn now twining his eypress 
brow, but still the eye 
beamed brieht. and suc] , : race an 
beamed bright, and such sweet looks of peace as 
* earth can neither give nor take away,” lighted 
his hageard face, as with fecble voice he joined 
The anthem ceased. ‘The 
} 


approached the dying bed 


the hymn of praise. 
7 | 


bearing the consecrated Elements, and with eyes 


/upraised to heaven pronounced the words once 


breathed by lips divine. Oh! ’twas a saered 


sight !—the dying saint whose pallid face now 


beamed celestial smiles—the kneeling forms of 
—the 


weeping friends blessing priest, his snowy 
robes glistening with the fading sunbeams; with 
looks of meekness, love and purity. 


the 


Such sights 
Angels look upon and weep their tears of 
The 


over, and the soul was str neth ned for her up- 


: ley 
as agone. 


least was 
ward flight. 

** Mother,” murmured the dying man, breaking 
the solemn stillness of the seene, and fixing his 
fast dimming eye upon an aged form that bended 


ocr hiscouch. “ Mother hear you that strain 


It is Adele’s voice calling me away.” 
The 


mother wept and kissed his trembling 
v 


‘yn ° 4] . ) 
“ Nay, mother, do not weep, [am so hap. 


py. here, dear mother, do you not hear that 
* oa ¢ ‘ ? . } r +} . 
voice again. Yes, I will com Dear mother, 
raise me up and let me look onee more upon the 


quiet lake.’ ‘Th y bore him from the couch be- 


lor the open window that looked far down pon 
the lake, and o’er that lovely seene, and as his 
head reelined upon his mother's breast, his eye 
now glowing with unearthly brichtn vandered 
o'er cach remembered haunt. “ Mother,” said 
he, do you ret ibeor how Adele loved th 
b lit, | lit | ! liow oft e roamed that 
slopir Hi, HOW Oil oO ’ sim ad oer that 
piaciu a! And ( iomoth 0 i] it jury 
| first discioscd our mutual loy and an 
von | ly | 1 pi ed our yows, and 
, acar inot r, in tas same qt { room, ~az- 
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bes j | \ , uO twe pas irrotuc4r 
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come to gu ! Hol Hark! « mother! 
Do thot hear i Cul r m i ( C, 
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what holy spells were breathed in those soft ||exposure, and he exchanged it for one he fancied | 


| 


sounds. Peace, resignation to the mourner, | 


more agrecable. 


He resolved to be a merchant, 


triumphant joy to the departing. Once more |)and a few days saw him engaged as under clerk 


the group were ranged around the dying ae in the shop of a country trader, 


watching with intense interest the last faint || 
breath. ‘The closing cye beamed with its latest | 
smile—again that heavenly strain was heard, | 


and the spirit had gone forth. 


| 
* ” a ” * - * 


Once more stood Gabriel by the Spirit's bower. | 
And on his either side were ranged in bright ar- 


ray heaven’srapturous hosts, swelling theirhymns } 
. ° : . . | 
of joy, and gazing with wistful eyes upon the | 


glassy sea, Swift o’er its silver waves, urged by 
a ~ - 
ambrosial gales sped on a golden bark, and | 


touched the pearly shores! And as from out its 


| 
prow two spirit forms alighted, higher rang the |) 

. ° 1 
Ilarps, and brighter beamed the smiles that told | 
the Spirit’s welcome to the Bower of Peace. 


Mount Blanc, August, 1841. H. M. D. 





For the Rural Repository. 
SCENES IN OUR VILLAGE,.—No. 3. 


Ova village chronicles contain the history of | 





. | 
a youth who was known by the cuphonious and || 


. 
Heir |) 


| 


aristocratic name of Melville Rosewood. 
to so fine a name, he did not hesitate to inherit 


therewith certain elevated and agreeable ideas of | 


his own dignity and importance. Ashe grew to 


man's estate, he began to look about him for some 
It is 


true he would have greatly preferred being an! 


profession by which to gain a livelihood. 


idle gentleman (if such an anomaly is possible,) 
toany employment whatsoever, but unfortunately 
his worthy sire was a man in humble life, whose | 
few thousands were invested in the aeres he im- | 
proved, and yielded not a sufficient income to! 
The | 


good man would gladly have placed his son in| 


furnish forth “ a gandy spendthrift heir.” 


the same occupation as himsclf, and the health 


of young Rosewood, being not very robust, would 
probably have benefited by pure bracing air and 
the invigorating exercise of rural labor. 

Not so thought our youth. His delicate hands 
could not bear such degrading contact with his 
mother carth; his slender form could not recline 
gracefully over the plough or spade. ‘To escape 
such vulgar drudgery, he at length made choice 
of the medical profession and commenced his 
studics in the office of the village physician. 

Here all would, he fancied, be case and plea. 
sure. The flowery paths of science were open 
before him, leading to future eminenee and 
wealth. Butalas! 


among the flowers. 


ere long he found many thorns 
llis preceptor possessed 
some skill in surgery, and Rosewood was required 
to hold the bowl, prepare the instruments, and 
witness, if not assist in the appalling operation. 
Nor was this all. Pills and potions must be 
compounded, and he found to his sorrow that 

upon him devolved this agreeable and odoriferous | 
Ilis del. 
ieate fiugers wore the hue of gamboge ; hisamber 
Kau de Co 


Moreover he sik pt 


part of a country practitioner's dutics. 
locks were not more redolent of 
logne than of assafeetida. 
in the house of his instructor, and the sharp voice 
of the night-bell disturbed his midnight slumbers, 
and gave fearful presage of the miseries of future 
This would never do. 


years, He began to per- 
3 4 | 


ceive that a medical life was one of toil and 


Was he now better satisfied ? By no means. 

Casks of viland molasses were unloaded at the 
door and Rosewood must convey them to their 
proper place, though his fair hands and summer 
suit lost a portion of their snowy whiteness. 
** Rosewood” said Mr. L. ** measure that tur- 
pentine for the Dr. and take the jug to his office, 


and when youreturn you may carry that pile of | 


codfish to Mrs. Wheeler's. 
butter, some of it half spoiled, must be clean- 
sed and salted, and packed in casks for the city 
market. You will attend to it this afternoon.” 
* Cannot Harris do it?” ** No; Harris is the 
head clerk and has the books to keep. He’s al- 
ways busy.” These were but daily trials; and 
worse than these was one not seldom inflicted ; 


‘that of listening for a full hour to the vulgar 


clatterof some beldame’stongue, who after troub-. 
ling him to empty all his shelves, and being 
alternately disgusted and astonished at the qual- 
ities and prices ef the goods exhibited, would 
walk of without parting witha cent. Such a life 
was not even tolerable, and our Hero started on 
anew course, Like the prodigal son he made 
the eager request, * Father, give me the portion 
of goods that falleth to me.” Tle had heard ofa 
glorious chanee for speculation, and the life of a 
speculator must be free from toil and drudgery. 
How true he has found this assertion Lam unable 
to say, but [aim told that, his funds are already 
dissipated, and the miserable struggle between 
pride and poverty is wearing deeply upon his 
health and spirits. 

Let us hope he may yet return with humbler 
and more rational views of human life, and en- 
gage, zealously at last, in some ust fuland honor. 
able occupation. F. H.C. 


Mass. Ne pt. 11, 18-41. 





WESC WBHwBALga Lo 
A COQUETTE’S 


* Love is the mistress of us all.” 


KISS. 
* TIlow smooth the surface of the river is this 
evening! Surely the current is gentle enough to 
tempt even the timid Mary to venture a sail,” said 
“Come, here is a boat let us 


M IsSCs 


*“ But itmayv be dark before we re- 


I, half ironically. 
cross over and spend an hour with tly 


H— "a 


turn, and then’’—she hesitates. 





“Then we will 


return by the bridge,” said I,“ it is a delightful 
evening, and the last too, that I shall spend in 


your splendid village for the present so let us en. 
joy st.” 
Shu Mh vk 


no reply, but plaeing her hand in 


mine permitt dime to seat herinthe boat. A few 
strokes of the oarand we gained the centre of the 
river. The dwelling of the Misses I1—— was 


| situated some distance below, and yielding our. 


selves to the current we floated slowly down. 


Report had assigned to Mary W—— the unen. 
viable reputation of a heartless coquette, The vil- 
lage gossips would recount her almost numberless 


conquests, espee ally among the students of the 


neighboring college. Many o fascinated under 





A large quantity of | 


studiesand received for his trouble a coquette’s 
Mary was indeed 
beautiful, and of that graceful light-heartedness, 


smiles and his tutor’s frowns. 


which, more even than beauty, bewitches one, 


| but which is so often, alas! found united with 


At first I was led to be. 
lieve that what seemed the general opinion was 


But I I could 


not but believe that a form so lovely enshrined a 


heartless coquettry. 


true. soon thought otherwise. 
heart—a heart, too, susceptible ofthe purest and 
holiest passion that mortals know. My class. 
mates, however, only smiled and shook their 


But I 


had noted her actions for some time, closely, 


heads at what they called my infatuation. 
and in a measure unobserved. ‘The more I] saw 
the more was I convinced that Mary had yet to 
love, and that when she did it would be with a 
fervor of which few are capable. Meantime our 
slight acquaintance gradually became intimacy, 
and it was said by the village gossips that | would 
soon be added to the catalogue of her victims. 
‘Thus the time passed by until the period for my 
departure had arrived, and on leaving my room on 
the last evening of my stay, I determined to know 
if she was the heartless being so generally con. 
sidered, or if she was capable of loving and being 
loved. 

For once her usual vivacity had deserted her, 
and our walk on this evening was, unlike the many 
which preeeded it, almost a silent one. 


” 


* We return by the bridge, do we ?” she inquir- 
ed, as we left the Misses I]-——. 

“Ifyou preferit. ‘The distance is considerable 
however, perhaps it will be too fatiguing.” 

A few vain attempts at conversation, and we 
again walked on in silence. We had nearly reached 
her home, when she hesitatingly enquired— 

* May Task youa qnestion ?” 

* Yes, two if you wish,” T replied, somewhat 
piqued at her previous reserve. 

* Who is Elen C——?” 

\ cousin of mine, and a pretty one too.” 

* You correspond with her?” 

Yes, and hope to see her soon.” 

She is a lovely creature: such an one—” 

As poets love to dream of, artists paint.” 

We had now reached the grounds inclosing 
taking the 


her father’s residence. Instead of 


path direet to the house, we had, unobserved by 
me, taken one leading toa smallarbor, where we 
had frequently spent an hour inidle converse or in 
“Tam fat vued ; 
let us rest awhile,” said Mary, as we reached it. 


We centered. 


Tasso’s Jornsalem which LT had given her. 


reading sone favorite author. 
Lobserved on the seat a volume of 
I took 
it up.—Ifer glove was lying between the leaves 
opening to a particular passage—a favorite ot 
mine. Apparently without noticing it, T refer 
red tothe pages which | had been reading during 
the day, and then spok« of some new publications 
which L had just reevived, offering to send them 
to her for her perusal during my absence in yaca- 
tion. 

* But vou eall again before you leave ?” 


‘| think not. 


n the morning, and we shall leave a 


My unele’s carriage will arrive 


Soon! as thre 


; ’ 


commencemen s over,’ 
“Bat you can call for a moment at least.” 
* Do you wish it 


he looked up reproachfully. A tear 
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trembling in her eye. My arm encircled her 
waist and gently drew her tome. Our lips met; 
the first long kiss of love was given, and her head 
sunk upon my bosom. We breathed no vow, but 
that moment has long been to ie the holiest one 


1 memory. 
* * * * * x * * 


I hear my wife’s step approaching the library. | 





“ You are just in time Mary. Read this. 
Have Lsketched it correctly ?” 

* Yos—but—” 

* But what?” 

“You should not have written anything 
about—about.” 

* About what?” 

* About that kiss.” 

“Well, not again.” 


” 


* Your promise? 


“Yes, but that promise must be sealed or | 


” 


it will not be valid,” aud, gentle reader, my story 


is ended. 


WOW TO PREPARE FOR A FLOGGING. 

Georce S , late a Licutenant in the 
United States army, anda native of this county, 
was one of the most cecentric fellows in the 
world. When a boy, having incurred the dis- 
pleasure of his father, the latter called him to an 
account; and after examining him as to the why 
and wherefore of his misconduct, resolved on 
applying the rod, now more fashionably called 
“hickory.” But that the punishment might 
have the more salutary effect, instead of inflict- 
ing it unmediately, he gave the culprit time to 
reflect, and chew the bitter cud of repentance, 
made ten times more bitter by the anticipation 
of what was to follow. ‘ George,” said he, 
* you may go for the present, but prepare your- 
self early to-morrow morning, for the most se- 
vere flogging you ever had.” George retired, 
and the next morning bright and early, appeared 
before his father to undergo the execution of his 
sentence. ‘ ‘Take off your coat, George,” was 
the stern command. Off went the coat, and the 
lather standing with the well prepared hickory in 
luis hand, observed that his son’s back, from one 
extremity to the other, appeared unusually pro. 
tuberant. * What have you got on your back ?” 
saidhe. ** My jacket,” replicd the boy. ** Well, 
What have you got under it?” demanded the fa- 
ther. ‘A leather apron four double,” replicd the 


lad.—** A leather apron have you, indeed! and 


what's that for?” Why pa,” said the young. | 


ster with a grave countenance, * you told me to 
prepare for a flogging, and I got as well prepared 
us I could."—The anery father now turned 
away to hide a laugh, and the boy escaped a 
flogging by being so well prepared for it.—Berk. 


}, 
shire American. 


A MOTHER'S LESSON, 
Cito: Mother, | want a piece of cake. 
Mother: L havn't got any; it’s all gone. 
Child: I know there’s some up in the cupboard ; 
I saw it when you opened the door. 
Mother: Well, you don’t need any now ; caki 
hurts children. 


Child: No, it don’t, (whining.) Ido want a 


meee; mother, mayn't | have a piece 


Mother: B: still, Lean't eet up now, I'm busy. 


| Child: (Still crying.) I wanta piece of cake. 


Mother: (Rising hastily and reaching a piece.) 
There, take that and hold your tongue! eat it up 
quick. I hear Ben coming. Now don’t tell 
Ben you've had any. 


' 


,cake; you can’t have any. 


Ben: Yes, I will, mother give me a piece. 

_ Mother: ‘There, take it, it seems as if | never 
could keep a bit of anything in the house. You 
sec, sir, if you get any. 

| cake! 
| Young sister: Oh, I want some too. 

|| Child: Well, you bawl, and mother’ll give 


you a piece; I did. 


| 


| 





A Jusr Resuxke.—A minister took passage 
in one of the Lake Erie steam-boats on a Sun- 
day. He had not been long on board before he 
applied for permission to hold a religious meeting. 
** No,” said the Captain, to whom the application 
was made; “ any minister who would travel on 
*a Sunday isn’t fit to preach on board my boat.” 
The other slunk away abashed. 





JupiciaL PLeasantry.—aA lawyer was pleading | 


before a Scotch Judge. Happening to have a 
client, a female defender in the action of tie 
name of Tickle, he commenced his speech in the 
following humorous strain—* ‘Tickle, my client, 
the defender, my Lord.” ‘The audience amused 
with the oddity of the speech, were almost drawn 
into hysterics of laughter, by the Judge replying, 
“Tickle her yourself Harry, you are as well able 


to do it as L.” 


A cLericaL gentleman, remarkable for preach- 
ing many Sundays from one text, had nearly run 
through the year from these words, * Peter's 
wife’s mother lay sick of a fever.” ‘The church 
bell tolled one morning earlier than usual. ‘The 
minister despatched a servant to enquire who was 
dead. ‘The sexton pretended real ignorance, but 
returned for answer, ** That he believed it was 
Peter’s wife’s mother, as she had been sick for a 


long time!” 
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Pierortar ILLusTRATIONS OF THE Bisir, AnD 
Views 1x Pacestines.—This work merits from us 
a passing notice. The almost universal testimoni 
that have been rendered im favor of its abi ity, leave 
us little to say on its behalf. Do you wish for pice 


tures ? Here you have them re 


} 


le r, by the hun 


Is——with full and interesting letter-press desery 
l ” th bLinoul I\ t } 
t i ] t s ful if rl { li thy 
two VN Hines 1hOoW i bhi ed s ) ? wd 
whi! t \ 1 he found j reat ® id ' 
famultes nd those ind luals who ¢ ) en 
beat £ hLnowleda tot hy} hs ™ 
ry nd Bible Class Teacher it pee 
ui l tre Thie { ) nviles 
mn " to « » wood i] ma f hh = , ies 
illed with eraneclical retleection und exhortatic 
Tid the work throurhont, aa fat a 
i 
ye l ts ——— 


(Ben enters.) Child: I have had a piece of | 


| (Another room.) Child: I’ve had a picee of 


jeriticul, picturesque and popular character, that it 
‘way minister tothe heart, no Jess than to the judg- 
linentaudthe imagination. Itis peculiarly interesting 
to sec, and read about those cities and countries, 
‘mentioned in the Bible, and the fulfilment of the 
| prophecies regarding them, to the very letter. ‘The 


|price is $2,00 per volume. 


| 


| New-York Mecuanic.—This is a publication 
; which every Master Mechanic at least ought to re- 
jceive. Itis published weekly, and contains in every 
\number descriptionsof Machinery, New Inventions, 
ike, nearly all ofthem illustrated by engravings and 
‘numerous valuable Recipes. A well conducted and 
‘neatly printed sheet should receive the liberal pat- 
jronage of the public, and we recommend this paper 
‘as fully worthy of support. Specimens may be eeen 


,at our office. Terms $1,50 per annum. 





Rerav Rerosirory.—* Well done, praising him- 
self!’ thinks the reader--but hold a minute--We 
wish to impresson the mind of the reader, perchance 
he may bea reader only, which is very often the 
ease, that he ought to subscribe for our paper; 
thereby he will find himself at the end of the year in 
possession of a cheap and neat volume, which not 
only himself, but lis children, and even his grand- 
children, might peruse with auusement and instruc 
tion. Back numbers furnished to new subscribers, 


Terms $1,00 in advance. 
‘ 


Letters Containing Remittances, 


Reccived at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting 
| the amount of postage pard. 

A.C. Phelps, N. Y. $10.00; 'T.C. West Townsend, Vt. 
&5,00; EB. M, Hotfnan’s Ferry, N. Y. $1,00; LF. Salem, 
N.Y. 81.00; J. M. D. Newark, N. J. $200; G. D. W. 
Providence, R. 135,00; P.M. Pultneyville, N.Y. $3.00; 
J. A. W. St. Louis, Mo. $3,00; P.M. Mellenville, N.Y. 
#100; A.B. Bouckville, N. Y¥. 81,00; G. TL Prattevile, 
N.Y. 81,334; N. M. Argyle, N. Y. $1.00; M. J. South 
Branch, N. ¥. 81,00; 'T. W. R. Binghamton, N. Y. $5,00; 
C.e. M. Tioga Centre, N. Y. $1,00; BE. T. Sehuyler's Lake, 
N.Y. 81,00; L. P. Bridgeville, N.Y. 81,00; 8S. E. B. Green 
wich, N. ¥. 81,00; &. A. E. Burnt Hills, N.Y. 81,00; J.B 
Hempstead, N.Y. $1.00; M. S. Skaneatles, N.Y. 81,00; 
M. M. Saugerties, N. Y. 31,00; P.M. West Farmington, 
N.Y. $2,00; H. S&S. B. Hobart, N. Y. $1,00. 


Marricy, 

In this city, on the 20th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Raynor, 
Mr. Thomas A. Beekman to Mrs. Anna Maria Gage, both 
ofthis city. 

At Claverack, on the 16th ult. by the Rev. R. Stuyter, 
Mr. William Finch to Miss Catharine Bortie, both of Kin 
derhook 

At the same place, onthe l#th ult. by the same, Mr. Henry 
Kipp to Miss Cornelia L. daughter of the late Stephen 
Miller, Jr. 

Atthe same place, on the 20th ult. by the same, Mr. Lewis 
Best to Miss Caroline Burden, both of Hudson. 

Atthe same place, on the 2d ult. by the same, Mr. An- 
drew M. Pierce to Miss Mary Elizabeth Carrol, daughter 
of the late Robert Le Roy Livingston, deceased. 

At Hillsdale, on the 22d ult. by the Rev. Mr. Keys, Mr 
Peter Jolius to Miss Lorietta L. Stow, adopted daugtiter of 
T. Reed, Esq. allof the above place. 

At Canaan, Ct. by the Rev. Mr. Woodbridge, WIL- 
LIAM J. PETTEER, P.M. at Riga, Ct. to Miss LAURA, 
yvonngest daughter of JONATHAN DABOLL, Esq. of the 
former place. 

\t Providence, on the Qist ult. by the Rev. Mr. Jame 
son, Mr. George D. West, late of this city, to Miss Ann 
Eliza Clark, daughter of Mr. George Clark, ot the tinue ot 
Fairbanks, Clark & Co. of Providence, R.I 

At West Townsend, Vt. August 20, by the Rev. HON 
Graves, Alphonso Tatt, Esq. of Cincinnatti, Olio, to Miss 
Fanny Phelps, daughter of the Hon. Charles Phelps, of 
West Townsend. 


Wied, 

In this citv, on Saturday morning the 9d inst. after 
forty-eight hours illness, of Scarlet Fever, Mr. William C 
Smith 

On the 24th ult. Cornelia, second daughter of Mr. Ste 
phen Currie, inthe bth year ot herage 

On the 4th ult. Mr. Zachariah Bush, in the 37th year ot 
his age 

In Greenport, on Wednesday the Sth ult. at the resi 
dence ot his son-in-law, Win. Van Deusen. Jobin Elmen 
dorph, in the "oth vear of his age 

At lis residence, in Ghent, on Thursday the 28d alt. Mr 
Peter Hogehoom, son of the late Jolin C. Mogetoom. d 


ceased, aged JF yeurs 
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For the Rural Repository. 


A REMINISCENCE. 


Twas years 


With heart as lichr and head as wi 


As any youth whom happit 
Hath always deigned to cheer and 


When he—the man of hoary hair 


Whose brow betokened many cares— 


Oft danced this form upon his knee 


Andin my guileless infancy, 


’ 


Could trace far back to that sweet time, 





When he wa aul in his yn 
* * * > * . 
tl died ut last !—ualas ! hie W well 


I recollect the fearful knell 
That struck my heart, when he wa 


laid his silvery head! 


Th it play (l around ius | the y 
I felt his cheek—its iey chill 


‘Touched every fibre with a thrill; 


I spoke-—I called him by LiiS gine 


Sutecho's voice was all that eam 
! coul 


Was dead !—forever dead to ine 


no longer doubt that he 


Aud then, oh! thy li, tlie Wel r\it of 


That crushed my spirit—desolate, 


Like some lone 


Wh t nowcnet yaltd at rf i 
4 

Ln ancient e i i tre 

T) howe ot ¢ ’ rel nel hes 





ird without its mi 


A or yup of ii S of ¢ t ‘ 
Breathe balmy fracrance on t ‘ 
F lowe: lnnted by my eareful | 

I su eir leaflets all ex 

Iu lthem da by da until 
They formed a scene for paint r 
\ ine bt yA, DbE Dau rs . 
Close hb the swe a | 1 vid { 
A pearly stren hy ikling 
Glanced ck the ra frich sun! 
To this sweet spot—t! lest ret 
A path Was Worh by tiv? et; 
And often, at thi hiv hy ol eve, 
lecame tovo’er his abse1 a 

And il dropt the Bile t te ity 

Hh pinit would hov'’ring pear, 
Rach gentle star, that beamer 
\\ Cc ©} i iW ti lie rh 
Tie is 1) “~ 

] , | 1 he iver 


") i ai ‘ , , ‘ 
i very Wii timat fa tit iliy Cl Ky 
} ! . 
In his loved a elits Seeliutc tu sie s3 
i } 
And all around, o'er eart l , 
! } thie 
In whisperst that h 3 
4 ] . ‘ } ' 
i iyi ein prea 


nd there, with |e ot t jerhaty 
! t.; ' 
His s t line all tie mi 
* * * * * * ” * 
with their vas rhiueshave | { 


Ni pl. S41, 
For the Rural te pository 
THECHRIS TIAN AT TIE RIVER OF DEATH. 


Surgested by a picture in the Pilprints Pro 
gress”? 





Death beholding at the verge, , 
I thy soul with terr [r*, 
Aa Ll St ! ! st 
Or las} at tiv feet, 
So » s\ ’ ‘ trom thu ty rey 
While the rn ye round til beat, 
With a fierce and th ening roar! 
Look above thee! vering me 
See thats! 1 rel bands 
Let thei est . t chee 
Firm e¢ tthe billov tand! 
Th l ! ( l o'er thee ( 5 
) k t t 
‘ : 
iy . P , } } thie 
And co! thee to the 
Death. t f t 
O'er thy body, t 
Mount to 
~~) *t ] ) ‘ 
.” i i ‘ 
Whos ne Gs ) ( a 
Wit it ’ } 
= ul it | ort 4 
Over Death's fine pyre. Kt i. Bar 
Vew H fon, N. Th Aum. 1841 
Forthe Rural R pository 
MY SISTER. 
DY CAI r UA 
Waa rm nil ¢ e* 
VW er ‘ rire 
Whi thats | 


I ~ 
i 
\ 
i 


Oh may thou r cenee tol 

" Bs 9 i al ) 

As y ‘ 1 were ne and free 
My Sister 

’ ‘ +? } ! 

M: a We : 


And wl mid other ’ 
W It ho spirits pray 
To heenpt in the perfect v 


Comstoch’s Landing, 184). 
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THE BRIDEGROOM 'TO His PRIDE. 


Is haeay is registered the vow 
We wi i red forever, M ry, 
And tha t wi ban lis hus 
No |} rt 9 M 

Tl torm f Fat our wa 
Oar lif ! ky! } 


Butthat e tia which bind : 
No pow i \ ; 

For we have thed Lov holy vew, 
\W re | | forever, Mau 

Tl l tt | lit 





no @ : eee. 
Ir Cheap Reading !titvy 
We have on hand some Volumes of the Rural Repe 
tory, of the ! iwe will 
dispose of, unbound, as follows, viz: the 3d, oth, Oth, eth, 


First Series, of a smiatler size, white 


and Oth volumes for $3.00 Wealso have a tew of the 
fthand Tth volumes, and those who will take the whol 
seven can have them tor 84,00; the 4th and 7th volun 
Will mot be kd separately atless than S100 caeh All tle 


une ted, and all but the Sd and 4th have 
copper, lithographic or wood cugravings tn them, ane con 
Lain matter as interesting as those of the present size 

The New Series, of the present size, we will dispose of 
Unbound, as follows, viz: the lth, blih, bath, both, and 
7th volumes for £4.00. We also have a tew of the 10th, 
Mth, and loth volumes, and those wishing to obtain the 
Whole eight can have them at S100 cuch, as we have vet 
Phose wishing only the 
Lith, lili, and th volumes. can bave them tor S00 
The loth and 17th volumes will not be { separately at 


less than S100 cach, but will be put in with the next of 
bay 


voluines are uncel 


any of them to sell separately 


i volume, if requested, at the rates stated in the pr 
pectus of that volute 








RURAL REPOSITORY, 
Is PUBLISHED AT HUDSON, COLUMBIA COUNTY, N.Y. BY 
WILLIAM Bo STODDARD. 
THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 


Literature containing Moral and Seution ul ‘Tale 
Original Commu tions, Biography. Travelig Shetele 
Amusig Miscellany, Humor tnd Historical Anecdotes 
Useful Recipes, Poetry, &e &¢ It will be publishe 
every other Saturday, mm the Quarto torm, embellished 


With numerous Rogravings, and will contain twenty 
nitnbers of cight pages each, with a tithe page and ine 
tor the voltunne 

PERMS.—One Dollar per annum, irvantanny 
ADVANGH Persons oe Ming us Bice 7 fies 
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